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7 n OLD GRAY BUSTLE ` TUNE: OLD GRAY BONNET — ` PAGE 1 
"E = ٢ ٢ ٢ځڅ ه‎ ۱ 

| Put on your old grfy mustre and get out and hustle, 


For tomorrow the rent's coming due. 
Put your ass in clover, let the boys look it over, 
If you can't get five take two, 


Put on those old pink ی‎ A that used to be your aunties, 

| And we'll go for a tusstl in the hay. 

| E Now there's no use duckin' cause you' re gonna = a fuckin' 
In the good old fashioned Way e `" " / 

Put on your old Sa corset; if it- won't, fit, force it) 

For the fleet is coming in- today. 

As the bees make honey, let your ass make money, 

In the good old fashioned way, m 


Put on that old blue ointment,the crabs disappointment, 

And we'll kill those bastards where they lay- 

Though it scratches and it itches, it' will kill those sons-of-bitches , 
In the good old fashioned way, 


= as = SALLY 


Sally's in the alley sifting cinders . 
Lifted up her leg and farted like a man 
Wind from her bloomers broke six winders 
Cheeks of her ass went BAM BAM BAM : 


The Balls of O'Leary E jg 1 i. A 
Are wrinkled and hairy — | ۱ : 
ro They're shapely and stately 

Like the Dome of St. Paul 

The women all muster 

To see that great cluster 

They stand and they stare 

At that hairy great pair 

Of O'Leary's Balls 


"e L WANT TO PLAY PIANO IN A WHORE HOUSE 


تیش وسو 


Oh I want to play piano in a whore house 
That is my one desire 

Some people may be bankers) 

Or farmers out in Butte 

I just want to play in a house of ill repute 


Now you may think this strange, my advocation 
But cardinal copulation's here to stay 
1 don't want fame or riches 

I want to play for those old bitches. 

I want to play Bano in a whore house 


#5 D MARY ANN 


Mary Ànn Burns is the queen of all the acrobats 

She can do tricks that will give a man the shits 

Roll green peas up her fundamental orifice 

Do a double pack flip, catch'em on her tits ` 

She's a great big son-of-a-bitch twice the size of me 

With hair around her ass like the branches on a tree 

She can SHIT, FART, FIGHT, FUCK, ROLL A BARREL, DRIVE A TRUCK 
Mary Ann Bruns is the girl for me. ` | 


M. 


Passengers will please refrain ` 

From flushing toilets while the train 

Is standing in the station, 1] love you 

As we go strolling through the park 

And goosing shadows in the dark ` 

1£ Sherman's horse can take 5 why can't you 


You're the guy that did the pushing 

Put wet spots on the cushion 
Footprints on the dashboard upside down 
Ever since you met my daughter 

She's had trouble passing water 

Wish that you had never come to town 


I'm the guy that did the pushing = | | 
_ Put the wet spots on the cushion | ۱ | | . 2 ~ 

Footprints on the dashboard upside down | | 

Since I met you daughter Venus 

I've had trouble with my penis 

Wish I'd never seen your God Damn town 


#7 UNCLE JOHN & AUNTIE MABEL TUNE: Hark the Herald jaguin Sing 


Uncle John, & Auntie Mabel, fainted at the E table, 
This should be ی‎ warning, never do it in the morning, 


Ovalteen has set them right, now they do it every night, 
Uncle John is hoping soon, to do it in the afternoon 
"D A-MEN - E . ቁሾሶ | | | ٢ 


My father makes rum in the bathtub : 

My mother makes two kinds of gin 5 
My sister makes love for a living ` 

My God how the money rolls in 


Chorus: 
Rolls in, rolls in, my God how the money rolls in, rolls in 
Rolls in, rolls in, my God how the money rolls in 


My brother's a poor missionary 

He saves little girlies from sin 

He'll save you a blonde for five dollars «ረጋጩ 
My God how the money rolls in i 


My uncle paints real frenchy postcards 
My auntie she poses for him 

Her costume cost nary a penny 

My God how the money rolls in 


I tried making all kinds of whiskey 
I tried making all kinds of gin 

I tried making love for a living 

My God the condition I'm in 


Chorus: 


Sin, Sin, Sin, Sin, My God the condition I'm in, I'm in 
Sin, Sin, Sin, Sin, Mv ሸር Rou- سر‎ rolls in 


Mv fater he died in the bathtub | 
My mother she died in the gin 

My siter she married my brother 
MY GOD WHAT A MESS I'M a 


v E N w 2 " ك‎ EO x 


#9 ADELINE SCHMIDT 7 | |. PAGE 3 


There once was a maiden named Adeline Schmidt 

She went to the doctor cause she couldn't shit 

He gave her some medicine all wrapped up in glass 
Up went the window and out went her ass 


Chorus: It was brown, brown shit falling down 
Brown, Brown shit all around 
It was brown, brown shit falling down 
Govered=all-over with SHIT, SHIT, s. SHIT 
The whee wand was coste 

A handsome young copper was walking his best. 

He happened to be on that side of the street 

He looked up so bashful, He looked up so shy 

And a great gob of shit hit him right in the eye 


The handsome young copper, he cursed and he swore 
He called that young maiden a dirty old whore 

: 'Neath London Bridge he is now forced to sit 
With a sign round his neck saying blinded by shit 


#10 


Oh, my name is Sammy Syall, Fuck'em all 

Oh, my name is Sammy Snall, Fuck'em all DT Ke 

Oh, my name is Sammy Small, and I've only got one ball 
But that's better than none at all, "so fuck them all 


- | Oh, they say : killed a man “dead, fuck" en all 

- Oh, they say 1 killed a man dead, fuck' em all - ۹-7٢ 
| Oh, they say 1 killed atten dead, with a fucking pe of 1664. 
al Now the silly fucker's dead, 80 fuck them all | 


Oh, they say I've got to swing, fuck! em all 

Oh, they say I've got to swing, fuck'em all 

Oh, they say I've got to swing, from a fucking piece of string 
What a silly fucking thing, so fuck them all 


_ Oh, ney band greased the rope, fuck'em all 

۱ ' ` ` Oh, they say I greased the rope, fuck'em all 
| Oh, they say 1 greased the rope, from a fucking 

What a silly fucking joke, so fuck them all 


bar of soap 


Oh, the parson he will come, fuck'em all 
| Oh, the parson he will come, fuck'em all 
N Oh, the parson he will come, with his tales of kingdom come 
He can shove them up his bung, so fuck them all 


Oh, the hangman wears a mask, fuck'em a: 

Oh, the hangman wears a mask, fuck'em al | 

Oh, the hangman wears a mask, for his silly fucking task 
What a silly fucking ass, so fuck. tha all 


Oh, the sheriff will be ማኛው too, fuck! em all. 

Oh, the sheriff will be there too, fuck'em all 

Oh, the sheriff will be there too, with his silly fucking . crew 
| They have fuck all elso to do, so fuck them all 


I- see Molly in the ‘crowd, fuck'em all 
I see Molly in the crowd, fuck'em all 

I see Molly in the crowd, and I feel so fucking proud 
That I'm shouting right out loud: = 


*. or - 
OH, FUCK'EM ALL 
4. 


PAGE 4 


111 ኮክ ይየ RING DANG 


hen I was young and sweet sixteen 
I met a girl from New Orleans 


Oh she was young and pretty too | 
| She had what you call a ring-dang-doo Ž 


A ring-dang-doo, pray what is that 

It's round and soft like a pussy cat "CHORUS" 
It's round and soft and split in two ki 

That's what you call a ring-dang-doo 


She took me down into the cellar ©" 
She said I was a very fine feller i 
She gave me wine and whiskey too. 1 
And she let me play with her ring-dang-doo . 


She took me up into her bed | | / 
She placed a pillow beneath my head 

And them she took my hickey-floo ` 

And placed it in her سر ود ون‎ 


Now six RE later she bean to swell 
She swelled and swelled till she looked like hell 
She told her ma and father to | 


That I took a crack at her وون‎ 


Her father said you filthy whore 


. You've gone and lost your maidens lore _ 


Pack up your bag and your nighty.too ` ` 
And make your living from your ring-dang-doo 


She went to the city to become a Whore 
She hung a sign upon her door 

Five dollars now nothing else will do 
To take a crack at my ring-dang-doo 


And the fellers came and the fellers went 
And the price went down to fifteen cents 
Fifteen cents and nothing else will do 
To take a crack at my ring-dang-doo 


And then one day a son-of-a-bitch 

He had the crabs and the jockey itch 

He had the syph and diarrhea too 

And he took a crack at her ring-dang-doo o 


They hung her tits in the city hall 

They pickled her ass in alcohol ` 

Now all you bums and hobo's too 

You/ve heard my tale of the ring-dang-doo 


TA 


So they buried her near the city hall 

And they engraved upon the wall | 

She's learned her lesson and you should too 
Just stay away from the ring-dang-doo | 


ES pas m ones ` 
کح‎ mI ው. vi 


#12 E NO BALLS AT ALL PAGE 5 


There once was girl named Sara McFox 

With hair on her chest and cheese in her tae 
She married a man named Patrick McCall 

With a very short peres and no balls at E 


Chrous: No balls at all 

No balls at all 

A yery short peter and no balls at das? | 
The very first night that they were sa EM 4 
They took all their clothes and went straight. to bed 
She reached for his pecker, it was very samall 
She reached for his balls, he nee no batis at all 


— dear mother oh what shall I do? . ۱ ۱ : 
I've married a man who never can screw / 

I reached for his pecker, it was very small ` 

I reached for his bails, he had no balla at all 


Oh daughter dear, daughter ‘des t be vad: P. | | O. 

It was the same trouble. 1 had with your dad jud mia ብሰበ | 
The daughter went home, took her mothers ad 

And found the results most exceedingly nice 

A bouncing young baby was born in the fell "I 
To the wife of a man who had no balla at all. ` ˆ 


5۳ your aes is like a stovepipe ‘Nelly Darling 
he nip 2 88 2 on your. tite. EAN EY rning green 


t ሇን wera NTa: T CL YOU €— 


You ine ngliest suckin bitch I've ever seen 
There's AN ህ or e ao OMT E Round >“ PUSSY 


And vhen you pisa you piss a stream as green as grass 
There's enough wax in your ears to make a candle 
So kindly make one dear and shove it up your ass ` 


414 َ KOTEX SONG: TUNE: Caissons go Rolling Along 


well 


You can tell by the smell that she isn't feeling 
When the end of the month rolls ara nd 

Now she turns, how she squirms, how she gets a case of worms 
When the end of the month rolls around 

For it's hi, hi, hee in rne Kotex industry 

Call out your sizes loud | strong. | 

Super-Junior-Band-Aid 

For where ere you go, the blood will اج‎ flow 

When the end of the month rolls around í 


14 THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHÍRSTMA: 


On the lst day of Christmas my true 
: A hand job in a pee 
2nd day Two brans یبا‎ ۱ 


love gave to me: 


tree 


شت سه وی مر 


#16 — THE BLOODY GREAT WHEEL PAGE 6 


baker QUOS 
An airman told me = he died 
And I don't think that the bastard lied < 2 
That he had a wife with a cunt so wide 


That she could never be satisfied 


So he invented a prick of steel 
Driven by a bloody great wheel 
Two brass Balls all filled with cream | 
And the whole fucking ` "` was driven by stesm | 


Round and round went, the bloody great wheel 

In and out went the prick of steel | 
Until at last the maiden-eried, دا‎ awd ` 
“Enough, cnet I'm satisfied” | 


'. - ነ HOF 
"`" Sne ነ OA. 


But nof we come to the pieter bit 
There was no way of stopping it | 
She vas split from her ass to her tit 
And the whole fucking eue. was covered with shit 
| | c | | 
#17 TIE MY PECKER AROUND A TREE TUNE: Chisolm Trail 


Reached in my pocket, pulled out 7 penny ۱ 
She said boy you can't have any | | 


a 


Chorus: Come and tie my pinker to a tree, to a tree 
Come and tie my pecker. to a tree. 


my —! pulled éut a n | 
get a tickle- 


Reached in: 
She’ sate for that you don't ever 


Reached in my pocket, pulled out a dime | 
She said young man you're wasting your time = 


Reached in my pocket, pulled out a quarter 


She said young man I'm a preachers daughter 


Reached in my pocket 
She said young 


man you ۳ i ke me oe 


in my pocket, pulled out six bits 
ggle her tits 


Reaches 


Reached in my pocket, pulled out a buck 
She said young man you've bought a fuck 


Took her to the kitchen, laid her on the sink 
Oh my God how her pussy did stink ` 


Fucked her sittin', fucked ħer ሆሰ 
If I'd had wings I'd fucked her flying 


1 awoke m the morning, and guess what I saw 
Fifteen crabs end big blue ball 


I went to the a actor. cause my pecker was sore 
My the doctor you "we. been taken 5 by a whore 


And now you can see, I'ma pec 
1 fuck'em "pos and | fool'em when I can 


¬ man 


- 


All she did was wi 


" * 


18 i 1 THE MOUSE —— | PAGE 7 
cx The 3 was spilled on the barroom floor 

And the bar ي‎ ሀዊ for tha. i 

When out of a hole 

And sat in the pale P | 

He lapped up the liquoron the barroom floor 

And baek on his haunches he sat 

And all night long you could hear him roai 

"BRING ON THE GOD =" وک‎ ° 

119 ` 


'Twas a cold winter's evening, the guests were all leaving 
i O'Leary was closing the bar | | 
£ PAN ` When he turned and he said to a lady in red 
= "Get out, you can't stay where you are" 
She wept a sad tear in her bucket of bee: 
As she thought of the cold night ahead ` 
When a gentleman dapper stepped out of the crapper 
And these are the words that he بى‎ | 


Her mother never told her FE 
The things a young firl should know 
| About the ways of Air Force men ٢ 
i And how they come and go, mostly 89.›.›.. 
| Now age has taken her beauty . .'. 
` And sin 8 left its sad Scar ` i N 
| ۱ So remember you mothers and sisters, boys 
رز‎ And let her sleep under the bar. P 5 
- #20 «LET'S HAVE A PARTY 
| | Parties make the world go around | 
| World go round, world go round ` ን 
Parties make the world go rounc 
So let's have a party 
We're satan to tear down the bar in dur club 
We're gonnabuild a NEW bar 
It's only gonna be a foot wide 
But it'll be a MILE long 
i ۱ There'll be no bartenders in our bar 
We're gonna have BARMA E 
| Our barmaids will wear long dresses 
: Made of CELLOPHANE 
| You can't take our 8 Via د‎ 
They'll take YOU home 
. You can't sleep with our barmaids 
They won't LET you sleep | 
Beer's gonna be 50¢ a glass 
Whiskey FREE - 
Only one to a customer 
Served in BUCKETS 
ET. We're gonna thfow all the baar in the river 
1 | Then we'll all go swimming 
` No girls allowed above the first = 
‚With their CLOTHES ON 
Thare 1i be ni 
Qr 


R K A ? A 
EM 
N lae = 1 . . . - 0000 OLD MOUNTAIN DEW E Lue ووو رورم‎ EIL 


There! s an old hollow tree down the road here from me 
Where vou lav down a dollar or two | 
Then you go round the bend and. when you come back again 
Your jug's full of the good old mountain dew 


E Chorus: = | 
ይዊ They call it chat good old mountain dew. 
: | . And them that refuse it are few 
1'11 hush up my mug if you fill up my ju 
With that good old mountain dew. 


Mv bother Bill has a still on the pill 
Where he runs off a gallon or two | 


The birds in the sky get so drunk they can't fly | ይን 27$ 
Just from smellin' that good old mountain dew .ጊ.ተ - | 
- 


Now my uncle Mort, he is sawed off ana short 

- Only measures bout four foot two ; "Te 
But he thinks he's a giant, when you give him a pint 
Of E good old ee dew ` ۱ | 


My old aunt June, TOM some brand new perfume 
And it had such a sweet smelling phew 

But to her ەرىسا‎ when she had it analyzed 

It was nothing ھ‎ | ain dew 


The flak gets. so ‘hick: p it makes y jen | feel ick’ 
When you've been on a rail cut or; two 
But you'll never abort, if addon give you a snort 


Of that good old mountain سا‎ 


፥ . 


Bless'em all, Bless'em all : E m | ۶ 
The long and the short and the 1 mE 
Bless all the instructors 
Who taught me to fly 
Sent me up solo and left me to die 
So if ever your blow jet should stall 

> due for one hell of a fall: 


` ` d for. Pers bi fl 


Bless all the sore በ با‎ ju sons ር 
Cause we're saving good-bye to them all 
The long and the short an the tali 
There'll be no promotions this side of the ocean | 
So while we: are here, 81696 em all- mm | ۳4 ٢ 
5 
: Su Y 
~ : ۱ 


PAGE 9 


کې 
E At N à‏ 
PN 3‏ 


emotion 


4 x ۱ aN (ROM YOUR LEG OVER 8 


¦ Oh if all little girls were like fish in the aaan s 
And I were a whale 1 would teach አመመ ` 


`" Oh roll your dai ever, Oh roll your P over’ = 


9h roll your leg over an in ټوا‎ moon 


Y ۲ 
a 


Oh, T all little MEM ma ‘Like bells in the 1 tower. ko 
And I were a stapper ra Dang 57. the hours! TE 


UE "ERE چک‎ bl 


Oh, if all little girls" were. “like ARA ae u 
And I were a sandbar ra sure make them quiver ¦ | ው. 


Oh, if all little girls v were like sheep in the pasture | 


And I were a ram T’ d make then run faster 


Oh, 1£ all little sien were like little white rabbits 
And I were a hare I would e then. had habits 


Oh, if all little چا‎ were like Little red vixens 
And I were a fox 1 . would fix'em 1 ረም 


Oh, if all little girls. were like Hedy Lamarr 


as far 


in the clover. 
all over ሪች ۱ 


T نت‎ ġe ۳ 5 E 
fg. ማሪ 


eta it Fa, 
٩ sä 


Pepe iie flowers 


twice 


I'd try twice as hard and. get 


Oh, if all little girls were like cows’ 
| N په‎ ee ከመ 


x Hs د په رالود صا‎ 
fore d 
ن‎ Ga. 


8 


And I vas a „rooster ra et the HM 


Oh, 1£ all little girle were like little old turtles 
And I was a turtle I'd get in their girdles 


Rose Lee 
£ 4 see 


nurses who would 


1d 


& 


ina pile 


Bypsy ! 


e bricks 


Oh, if - 


Oh, 1£ all little emana 
And I were a doctor I would if I cou 


Oh, if all little girls were lii 


And I were a mason I'd lay them in style 


fish in a pool 
tool 


about an hour ARC 


wish that all girls were like‏ 4 ول 
And I were a chap with a waterproof‏ 


Show me the way to go bie ut 
I'm tired and I want to go to bed 
I Dos a little drink 
whereaver I may rom i 
On 862. or sea or foam ` ¬ TN 


verage sixty minutes ago , 


a or atmospheric vapor | 
Br me crooning this melody 


Indicate the way ‘to my abode ه‎ 

I'm fatigued and I want to ور‎ 

1 had a spot of b 

And it went right to my cerebeelum 
Jherever 1 may perambulate 
On land or sea 

You can always he 
v tow abode 


24 


“Indicate the 


725. . - OH IT'S BEER BEER BEER - | PAGE 10 


Oh it's beer, beer, beer 


That makes you want to cheer 
In the Corps, in the Corps 

Oh it's beer, beer, beer | 
That makes you want to cheer 

In the U.S. Air, U.S. Air Force 


Chorus: My eyes are dim, 1 cannot see ` 
I have not brought my. Res Nia me " 


Whiskey - That ħareġ you. Te. so friskey 

Gin — That makes you want tosin " آ‎ 

Vodka - That makes you feel you oughta | | 

Sautern — That makes your belly burn ` EU B | 
Vermouth - The makes you feel uncouth | a. ¥. 
Bourbon — That makes you feel like chirpin' | 
Wine — That makes you feel so fine ` 


Rum - That makes you feel so dumb | 


Rye - That makes you feel so sly | 
Brandy — That makes you feel so dandy | 
Likker - That makes you ever sicker 
Sherry - That makes you feel so hairy - 


Now this is number | one 


CHORUS ዘ“ ሚመ 
Roli me over, lay me down, and do 4£ again 
Roll me over lover 

Roll me over, Lay ne down, and do it again 


Now this is number two, and ከሬ! 6 zat as in a stew. 
Now this is number three, and his hand is on my knee 
Now this is د‎ 7 four, and he's got me on the floor. 
Now this is number ۈت‎ and his hand is 1ig! 

| and he's got me in a fix. 
seven, and I think I am in heaven. 
| and the dec tix a at the yate. 


Now this is r 
Now this 8 porte 
Now this is number r ine 

Now this is number ter | 


I love my wife, yes 1 do, yes ገሬ | 

I love her truly. ET i ' 

I love the hole that she pisses TURN = 
I love her tits, tiddly-its, tiddly-its 

And her little brown asshole. . 

I' 9 eat her shit - poeme: بس‎ 


A she "چ‎ it Jp ۱ 
A | - a Pes i 
And she don't 


Now this i: 


#27 


About 5 tim 


ay . 


L 
d 


መጓ. Hems gedane “ك‎ 


PAGE 11 


¥‰ den 
1 5 EN 
| x: يۇ ا‎ 
س‎ n بس ك‎ .፡፡. ٨ o. 
zhe us VES E - E N 
gm ye ፕ ‰ كە‎ : 
DEG. 1 
£ No e we Waan RE 
s ዳሬ 6 ¥ tug! E 


9. . .( KUNSAN TUNE: On Top Of Old Smoky 


The winters are cold `. 
And the wind it does blow 
You sit down in Silver Town 
Theres no place to go 


.. The Yo's down in A Town 
Make the time pass away ˆ 


BR m FOF 4,000 Won 
ያ You! re 8 lover all Cay 


` Oscar and OB 
Help ease the pain 
Better have another 
It's past midnight again 


One day it will happen 
The 3 holers for me 
And I'll never remember 
01d Kunsan by the Sea 


Sweet Betsy from Pike 


all her ۰ 28 . .. `“ 


Way out in Korea 

Is a place called the Kun 
፲፻ I never see it agin 
It will be to soon 


The guys at Randolph 
Sent me to this Wing ا‎ 
They. said son you'll like ita 


It's career broadening ` 


So come you young fellas 
And listen to me | 
I'll sing you a sad song. 


. Of Kunsan by the sea 


The summers are hot there 


- And ripe Kim Chee tastes swell 


The paddies are growing 


. They stink like hell 


1 w 


› ^” 
Here's to old Saigon, it's a 
hell of a place 
The way things are run is 
a frigging disgrace 
There's Captains, and Majors ' 
TE. and Lite Colonels too ¦ 


Ih | scream about things they. 


„For ali 586 good they do, they 


might as well 


Shoveling Shit on the Isle of Capri 


It's up in. the morning and ` 
to the latrine 

Ie burns when I pee cause .. 
I've been with a queer 

I've got it bad, and I'm ` 
telling you 

If you don't guit "short timing" 

. you'll have it too 


| When this year is over we'll 


all go back home 
Back to our round-eves and 

never more roam. 
To hell with old Saigon a: 
her misery Vu | 
sith old Saigon and 


To hell ' 


130 
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#31 


I had a little girl doen in Belen 


her drawers knocked me flat on the floor 


But the funk from 


CHORUS: She's a rottem motherfucker and 1] love her so 


little girl from Baltimore 


She's my 


Why do the drums go boom-diddy-boom-diddy? 


-diddy-boom-diddy? 


Why do the drums go boom- 


Whv do the drums go boom-diddy-boom-diddy? 
Why do the drums go boom? n 


to the obrach Just to meet all ET people 
her drawers knocked the cross off the steeple 


to the store just to buy some peas 
her drawers knocked the clerk on his knees. 


to the form just to get a job 


her drawers knocked the corn off the cob 


to the movie but the crowd got mad 


Well... I took her 
But the funk from 


Well...I took her 
But the funk from 


. Well...I took her 


But the funk from 


Well...I took her 


When the funk from her drawers knocked the fIick off the screen 


to the ም van she was a dish 
her drawers ን. the scales off the fish 


to the club for 8 bite to eat | 
her drawers burned a hole in the seat 
| | 
to Korat just: to meet the Thais 
ight the tears to their ares 


to the field just to watch me fly 
her drawers knockeċ 


down to 1 but they started bitchen 


her drawers i 


ህል11::..፲. took her 
But the funk from 


Well...I took her 


But the funk from 


Well...I took her 


“Well... took her 
But the funk from 


Well...I took her 


When the funk from her drawers drew the flies from the kitchen. 


to mv hooch cause I thought I's score ˆ 


her drawers burned the paint off the door 


to the berk just to roll in the grass 

| her oe curled the hairs on my 888 
and I started to hunch 

nade me blow my lunch 


to my room 


Well... slipped it up her an and 1 tried to saakin 
But the funk from 


the skin off my scrotum , 


$ 


her drawers peeled 


her drawers 


Well. I took her 
But the funk from 


Well...I took her 
But the funk i from 


Well...I fucked her on the floor man it was a feeling 


When the funk from her drawers ی‎ nt ass to the ceiling 


fifty bucks cause it was a thrill 
her drawers wiped the ink off the 1 


They took my little girl to the police station 
Said the funk from 


her drawers was a threat to the nation 


`" 


وسم — ەە 


the court eras trial 
26:4 the تيەس‎ in the aisle 


kad a PA a jail but she's doin well 


Well. * 6 1 paid ት er 
But the funk from 


Well. ..They took her e ©) 
her drawers 


But thé funk from 


Well "a w I ] At y 


Cause the funk from her drawers killed the: rats in her cell 


but I didn't mind 


| Well...I lost my little girl 
Svan her ደህቹ ey made me blind 


Cause the funk 


. But the funl 


— Well... 
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#32 | THE SCOTCH WEDDING 


Prelude: There was a ball a bloody great ball, the ball of Kerrie Muir 


Ae was Age a ሥን en Ll ±± 


JN Gee tron 5 hit መረ Q^ ከከ‏ 7 و 


ووو 
ሚመ...‏ 


Four and twenty prostitutes shaggin on the 9 


` Oh the king was in his counting house, counting out his wealth . 


The queen was in the bedroom, playing with herself 


Chorus: Singing I'11 do ye this time, I'll dee it noo 


Thé mon that did it last night, Hu na do it noo 


Oh the bride was tn the bedroom. mistte to the | groom 
The vagina not the rectum, is the entrance to the womb 


Oh the parson's wife she was there, seated down in front 


A vreath of roses round her neck, a carrot up her cunt 


Oh the village parson he was there: and very surprised to see 
Four and twenty maidenheads hanging from a tree 


Oh the parson! s daughter she was there, she had them all in fits 
Diving off the mantlepiece, and —8 on her tits 


Thev were fucking in the haylofts, fucking in the oats 
Some were fucking sheep and Sant yere fucking gosts 


The were fucking in the barley, fucking in the tieka. 
Xou couldn' t hear the music for the slushing of the بوت‎ 


Oh the village blacksmith, he vas there, his han 
Talking to the queen and showing off his balls. 


3 on the statrs 


They were fucking in the ከ fucking 
You couldn't see the carpets for the con 


OR ELDER 
The village idiot he - 


Jas there, a mak: mg Like a fool 


Pulling hís foreskin over 5 head and! whistling throught 


| Plowman Jock he was there, the bugger wouldn't dance 
| Sitting with a hard on, and waiting 


for ħis chance 


The firey Colonel he was a 
He jum pes ኣፎ 1 E ah 


re, he couldna do ver much 
end he fucke taa WEIN his crutch 


So he laid them on the carpet, 


oot 


The chimney sweep and he was there we we had to put hin 
For every. time he farted, he filled the room | with soot ` 


The village postman he was there, he had a ` dose of pox 
He couldna fuck his lassie 50 he fucked a letter box 


1 enä the folks went home to rest 
۱ music, but the fucking was the best 


And when the ball was ove 


B. 
Fhe Ullaa > 5 


KILTA چە رر دا ى‎ ` she Dan Lus d hei A 


The village در وې‎ De wis یې‎ 


` They said they enjoyed th 


۱ ۱ -— | 
#33 | _ WALTZ ME AROUND AGAIN WILLY | | PAGE 14 


There was a young man from Boston | | | | | 
Who traded his car for an Austin 
There was room for his ass and a gallon of gas 
But his balls hung out and he lost'em 
altto ር و‎ Eo >ራ EY 
I Vi Xi vi, tn chine they don't eat chili 
So sing us another verse | 
That's worse then the other verse CHORUS 
Oh, waltz me around spat ` | | - 


1 
i 
i 
| 
i 


There was a young man from Dundee | 

Who Huggered an ape in a tree | ا‎ : 
The 768016 was most horrid, all ass and no `" ۳ 

Three bails and a purple kosten a 


There was a young man from Kildair 

Who buggered his girl on the stairs i 
The bannister broke, he doubled hig stake 
And finished her off in mid bla 


There was a young gueer from Esus N 

Who took a young lesbian to his room 

They argued all night, as to who had the right 
To doo what, with which, and to whom 


× ده‎ E 


There was a professor from the Mall 

Who possessed a cylindrical ball 

The cube root of it's weight, plus hig pente, plus a 
Was one half of two thirds of | -fuck all. 


There was a young girl from St. Paul 

Who wore a newspaper dress to a ball 

Her dress caught on fire, and burned her entire 
Front page, Sports section and all 


| There was a young lady from Wheeling 
. Who had a peculiar feeling 


She laid on her back, and tickled her crack 
And p all over "` 


Whose dick vas £ 50 ` he coul 
He said with a grin, as he “ቁ 


l off f hie E 


There was a young man from Kent bt 
Whose dick was so long that it bent 
To save himself trouble, he put it in double 


stead of coming, he went -- 
i 


s” 


| | There once was & man of class 

| Whose balls were made of brass ' | 
When they swung together, they played stormy weather 
And lightning shot out of his ass | 


There once was a girl from France | 


| The heat toned a قي‎ the c 
And rubbed ses hi 


#33 Con't E SN ˆ PAGE 15 


There once was girl named Gail 

Between her tits was the price of her tail | 
And on her behind, for the sake of the blind 
Was the same intormatiċn in braille | 


There was a young bishop from ostan 

Who diddled the nuns while confirmin'em 

He brought them indoors, slipped down B drawers 

And slipped his Ep oop worm 28:2: o G. 
There was a young man from Peck a 

Who tied a violin string to his cock 
With just one erection, he could play a selection ` 
From Johann Sebastian Bach 


There was a young lady from PON 
Who had it three times in a hansom l 


When she cried for more, a voice from the floor 


Cried my name is Simpson, not Sampson 


There was a young man from Sparta . | | | | 
Who was the worlds champion farter RAE LR | 
On the strength of one bean, he played God Save the Queen تت‎ .? 
And Beethoven's Moonlight Sonata ۳ | 


There once was a man from TETA × 
Who was born by the light of the moon ˆ 
He had not the luck, to be born by a fuc 


ad up nm a «8698 - 


There once vas a boy from ات‎ 

And he was his parents’ disparage 
He sucked off his brother, and went down on his mother s ሐ 
And ate up ና sister' s miscarriage 


There once was a pilot from K-2. 
Who buggered a girl down in Tae 


will 1 lose oth my 1 testicles too 


and "deposited yov የ. ከ ከ 


18 the garden on Eden sat - 


With his hand on the butt of مورد‎ 


He chuckled with mirth, for he knew on this earth 
There were only two balls and he had'em 


There was an old. hermit named Dave | ٠ 


sinit, Tin a bir of د‎ shit 


iat aut 


An Argentine Gaucho named Bh in 
king is one thing 1 do kaon | 
" fine, = sheep are divine 


But was 8 wet dream scoop: 


He said to the Doc, as he handec 


he 
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There was a young man from New Brighton 

Who said my dear you've a tight one 

Said she pon my soul, you have the wrong hole 
It's the one up in front that's the right one 


There was a man from St James 

Who played most unusual games 

He lit a match, to his grandmothers snatch 
And laughed as she pissed through the flames 


There once was a man named McGruder 

Who wooed a nude in Bermuder 

How the nude thought it crude, to be wooed in the nude 
But McGruder was cruder, he screwed her 


There was a young man from Kieth 

Who skinned back pricks with his teeth 

It wasn't for pleasure, he adopted the measure 
But for cheese he found underneath | 


There was a young man from Nottingham 

Who stood on the bridge at Buckingham 

Just watching the stunts, of the cunts and the punta. 
And the tricks of the pricks that vere fuckingham 
There once was a girl from the Azores 

Whose cunt was all covered with sores ` i 
The dogs in the street, would not eat the green meat 
That i in  festoons from her drawers - ` 

There was a young giri from Peru 

Who said as the Bishop withdrew 

The Vicar is quicker, he's also a licker | 
And considerably thicker than you ۱ 


There was a young priest from Dundee 

Who went to the garden to pee 

He said Pax Wo Biscum, I can't make the piss come 
I guess I've got CL AP 


There was a young girl named Myrtle 
Who was raped on the beach by a turtle 
The results of the fuck, was two eggs and a duck 
Which proved that the turtle was fertile 


4 


There was a young lady from Twilling 

Who went to the dentist for a drilling 

But because of depravity, he filled the wrong cavity 
And now she's nursing her filling 


CHORUS: N 1 ۰ ۱ نه‎ : , 
Oh, We're going to the Hamburg Zoo 5ይ ٢٢ 7 
To see the elephant' and the wi i 
— We! 11. all, be togeter EOE 
r stormy weather i 
o the’ Hauburg 


roo’ 


suu ER 
Aix 


ede aeos 


መ 


هد سا 


34, 


د چک 


ا 


. ግ. RO ግ.ሥ e X 


توەن انا a‏ سن E NN TO E ee‏ قات 
d ۶‏ + 


` ها ۳۳ %* . .. 


4 


O O‏ ی ۴.۷ Q‏ 9 دي و ይሬ‏ % زي ولل سوا 
وپ K‏ دس NE ME. Mim ge‏ —- 
۰ 


"nk 7 Al 


4 Cont p an BUE تا‎ | | PAGE 17 
` ی‎ Over here we Wavé the T ልለ Le-ePARD. 


The Le-o-pard ‘who has one spot for every day of the year 
Lift KA the Le-o-pards tail and show the I the ست‎ of November: 


= Here — we. have the tight skinned owl Te, visar SKIED owt; 
l | Whose skin is so tight that everytime be blinks his eyes. he masturbates. himself 
Little p have been know. to duck | bis. off. ታያ ron sand in- his eyes 


4 
: f E E ane Mu په‎ oT 
$ T wl ¥ . = A 


The ا ت‎ whose balls hanes so low that evertine he. swings. from tree to 
tree his balls go p | W ۱ e 


ኤጩ 


5 E Over here ladies and seti ie, 3 we have the Ki Ki bird. Tre ۱ <i Mino? 
The Ki K1 bird who flfes in ever decreasing circles | 
E Until he flies up his own asshole. . : | 

PNE ST The Ki Ki bird can be ምና س‎ | by his inimitable › ery | 

7 Ki Ki Ki-rist it' s dark in here. E | 


The Lost Tribe of Africa pec ec ይክ ብ 
Here we have the lost tribe. of Africa | mm "m 
The lost tribe of Africa ۲ > wandered lost E the * Jungle for vaa a year- 
Tue lost. tribe ۰8 7 ۱ ard in the jungle : $a we wher „ther 


And dir horny t 
Bere it tis, Here it tia, Here it tis 


nM 7۰7 
m Du 


“TEAST de Coast —‏ دوه 


Here's to the girl in the high heeled shoes 
She Hi take your money and drink your booze 
24 i uq you ane kisa ¥@ and TS sh ፡ 6 you: 


٣ 
: ; E “ጋ ; 
ds 2 e خي‎ ٩ : ۲ ¥ 
ኒ 1 ك‎ A wi 4. - N " * 3 
خو ود لو ¥ 3 ' 459 س‎ : E ۲ ¥ ® £c gen ` کون‎ 
a e : 8 0 5. : E ٣ ۳ 
sa je B b ۹ ` ي تد ق‎ GĦA N 7 2 : 
N ; `" 77 i ap NE - 
x G. - os Mi us 5 “ጫሬ Os E : 4 N + 
ES #36 o GA I | 
1 : l ۱ a cu N E * i e i L l ۱ 
8 ^, a. : V 7 ۱ ^ 
B s 8 È a N * e PE 


Heres to the jni with pM blue eyes 
And the patch of hair between her thighs | 7 ˆ . | 
She's got no dick but thats no sin - ` | ` S 7 || 
She's got a fine place to put one in » % 5 | | | | 


` ፥ቱ፦ሥ፡፡- 


wen 1 drink to your he lth whee we're together 

I drink to your health when I'm alone | 
1 drink to your health so » god damn often 
I'm va loosing m 


4 : * 


" ae A ^ « ۰ * : "ss ۱ 5 
2 ۲ 238 Bh iaon eee ام هی ی بو موی‎ ed 
# i 5 
NS , ^ E 


a | There vas an old woman f 
ር 22 ˆ Threw her leg overa p Eoo OU ± په‎ pat Oe 
| The spider got mad ` 2 دوت‎ ME ME = | KE 
“`. Stuck out his lad. . ۱ ja | ۲ اه‎ © or 
| 1 ind swore by the bible he'ed ومد‎ 1 her | 


KAI 
mE 


የ... مغانیس نن چغ الب‎ Mes ee ee ከ በበ. መመር ! 5 
; à : ۱ . “ጓላ TIT መመ መመ se e c ጭጭ "` ml ` ` ا‎ a 3 MA 
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Blessed are women those creatures devine 
Blossom every month, bear every nice: 
The're the only creatures in either ا‎ or heli” 


Who can እ e out - 8 nut without NM bu shell 


Wavin' hey Pearle | knobs 
At them girls 


How to be a doodle dasher 
Well, you don't need a ticket 
Get your doodle handy 
Jump from a thicket 


otn Ue ee demen venen TL °°" dede وه‎ a مس‎ 


Ts > 
bau * 


E ۱ 
i D għat 4 * 
EEA ta uu 6 ^ g pu 
1 7 እ ie PT " E A ጋ 2 a 
۰ p et Fo - E ES 
j A ۱ : x ۱ د‎ ta A د وم‎ E 
ዶ i kd ۳ . KAKA A 
7 ; E 


GU SE EAM pr ۷ 
The sheapharded: Yay da the tall, lä għana. 7د‎ 


His favorite dog lay: close to ‘his ردلا‎ M 
Through a hole in his worn blue. coveralla ^ 2 
A toothless Ewe lay licking his balls pa ¥ S 

A Magpie watched from a fence close by ` 


Gazing at the scene with practiced eye 


His gun went off, the old Ewe guit | 
The hound dog yelped, the ¬ shit 


fon 1 


#41 l : m "e BEE “TOAD SUCKERS 


How about them toad suckers ` a a E d 
Ain't they hogs? ٠ E i. : 

Sittin’ there sucking == 

Them green toady ى‎ | : × ` a 


K ¦: × ^“ 
Suckin' them hop toads - | `" 
DP 


Look at ‘then ‘toad suckers 


Ain't they snappy ሣህ ` o `" 
Suckin them bog مه‎ l EE ` N 


Sure makes'em happy - 


ticki n South toads 
In they mouth 


How to be a toad sucker 
No > vay £0 duck it | 


How about the doodle dashers | 
Ain't t they jewels | 


JM out ot ‘bushes T 


Jumpin ov 
Jumpin out of shrubs 
c we ef flower beds 


۱ ay 4. | * 
"E 
k x QW. 
e a B ٢ 
. ji : 
d ررر‎ ۱ Ea A 
^E H የ 


— Suckin' them chunkere 
— Suckin 
0 them ت‎ 


Se b a , 1 


+ 
N l 
a. 
ጫ ٩ 
J KU ፦ 
رود‎ ¢ 
at i, 
ነ... ' 
Ad EE 
ቁ” 1 ርር 
ቁር dny 
5 E: 
x, $ 
* 


= "A 
መ, 
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How about them moose goosers =. ^, 
Ain't they recluse | 
Up in them boondocks . 

Goosin' them moose 


Goosin' them tiny an 
Goosin' them mother moose ` 
In they heine | 


Look at them moose goosers. aak AT 


Ain't they dumb 
Some use an umbrella 
Some use a thumb 


Them obtuse moose goosers 

Sneakin' thru the woods — | o 

Pokin' them snoozy 0066. NEST 66 | E 
In they goods ቀ E 


How to be لادد د‎ N کر‎ 


Get your gooser loose 


And rouse a drowsy moose نَ‎ 


A little shade of light, | duni ls | 
ል bed with sheets 89 white; A po " ብ. 


: pair of hips, so warm and wet, . 
A little whisper "Please Not Yet"; 
A little pillow for the head, 
ed beneath the hips instead, 


A little, effort to ፡ begin, 
^ little razzja = 4 get it in; 


1 سسس‎ to and fre, — 


E little whisper 


Two. little hearts n as one, — : 
Two little lovers having 1 | 

A little hunch, A little sign, | 

A little question, "You Cum Yet er". 


A little effort to repeat, 


ል little spot.upon the sheet; 
ል little shower w 


hen your through. 

A little drink, maybe two, | 
| Finally 

A little sleep and then, 

A little ۶2۵ qe at t half-past ten 


$ 
یا‎ un 
= ረክ * 


` 00688!" them huge moose - 


A little loving in the giomi. 


E 


$ 


#45 ˆ" | RANGYLIL . PAGE 20 


— Now dod! t move over stanger 


That ain't shit on your seat ` 
I just got in from the west 
And thats mud on my feet 


I just got in from the west AME | | 
With tales wild, wooly and bold | | | Wa 
And some of those stories msi ه‎ | m 
Just. pus be told | nt | 


Now sit a spell 1f you vill En W 
And I'll spin you the yarn about Rangy Lii E A 


Now Lil was a school `“ before she came west 

But she gave that up, cause she liked fucken best - E 
And When she fucked she fucked for keeps | l | 
And 5 her victims up in heaps: pe 


It was a standard bet drent our town E 
That no man alive could »ت‎ down. 


Now out of the bottom of Bare jdn Creek : 


Came a Barrel Bellied Bastard named Piss Pot Pete 


Who boasted 18 pounds of that ی ی‎ meat 


ነ 


And when he laid 1£ on Murphy's Bar. 
It strecked from Har to Thar = EI . 
And stink - My God i | rs ۳ 


Now old Lil know vid id met E fado 
But to call the- bet was-a little too late 
The time and place was set by Lit. 


In front of the Shit House on Duffy's t11 
The people gathered from the. county seat 1 
To see the half-breed 818¥ his meat 
01d Lil, she tried hops, skips and jumps 
And other tricks unknown to common cunts 
But alas she missed a atroka ` 
And the half-breed pinned her before she broke 
The country side was tore up for miles around, 
Where old Lils ass hac 
They hung her skivvies on saha ENS 
To commemerate the p whore 2 
- s 


May all your friends forsake you ----- oi 
And corns grow on your feet ا‎ ጨፌ» ۳ - PT Da var 


And crabs as big as cockroaches 


huad falls 1 ehrough 3 your ass EN‏ وسرو 
ind breaks your dM: re E‏ 


Crawl on your balls and eat 


ho 


ej 


SA TIES و‎ al ` E 


LM . DANGEROUS DAN MCGREW — PAGE 21 


A bunch of the boy's were whooping it up in one of those Yukon halls 
The piano player sat against the wall a quietly scratching his balls 
The Fargo Kid had had his hand on the box of the Lady thats knon as Lu 
And there on the floor on top. of a whore was Dangerous Dan McGrew 


Then out of the night as black as a bitch 

Came this raunchy old prick just in from the crick 
With a dangerous gleem in his eye ` 

His pants were split and covered with shit: 


And he gazed round the room with a sigh 


The lights went out and I dove to the floer 88 the stranger sprang in the night 
His aim was true, the sparks they flew there were moans and groans to my right 
The lights came Dn und the stranger arose with a satisfied grin on his pan 
And there on the floor with Der ን LS tore was poor old, Cornholed, Dan, 


CALL OUT THE ARMY 


Monday I touched her on the ankle — 

Tuesday I touched her on the knee ^ - 

Wednesday with success, I lifted up "at dress 
Thursday, her chemise, Gor Blimey 

Friday I put my hand upon it | 

Saturday she gave my balls a tweak 

And Sunday after supper, I rammed the old ەا‎ her 
And now I'm paying seven bob a week, Gor Blimey 


Chorus: I don' t want to join the መ= 
I don't want to to to war ^. .' ..' 
I just want to hang around E a 
Picadilly around i ; IN 

Living off the earnings of a bisi iors lady 


Don't want a bullet up my arse hole = 
Don't want me buttocks shot E 
I'd rather be in England 
In jolly, jolly Englanc 
And fornicate me bloody life away. 
Call out the army and the navy | 
Call out the rank and file | ` | 
Call out the royal territorials | exe aes 
They face danger with a smile ; + tal 
Call out the ك‎ of the old b 
That made c ngland ES 
You can call out me Mother e 
Me sister and me brother 
But for God's sake don't - 
وس‎ Gor Blime 
149 
The hippopotamus, so it seems, 
Seldom 1£ ever has wet dreams 
But when he does, he comes in streame 
As we revel in-the joys of ‘copulation, 
Chorus: Cats on the roof tops, cats on the tiles 
, Cats with the syphillis, cats with the piles 
Cats with their assholes wreathed in smiles 
As we revel in the joys af و سه‎ 
Down in the Pampas, down in the grass, 
Mama armadillo has an iron bound ass 
But, papa armadillo has a prick of brass 
و۸‎ we revel ia tha Joye of ەس‎ p 
: E REA € 
vr " : N 
Dx dis i s 


ET 


— شي‎ ው ላ ተ غد < اسم‎ 


Ta ا‎ 6 : 
^ ሩ፦ ni EIE LM 


v D 5 7 : E 
opperen ek ىۋاش هو سم‎ + aa 
"E N 4 


Ka 


. و‎ tae Ma .፡. 
ġe H ችን 


, E D 
E a 
wot 
* è 
a 
1 y 
ad og 
t EN 
- 
" 
3 
3 
K 
TAI 
M^ 
5 5 KEN 
` * 
ጓን E E. 
E ms 
PES 
a 
EN 


يز & 


` ا ووو‎ o 
^ 


E هر‎ EEN 


° £" "`° ወዌ ض‰‎ ‰ e 


Way down ala the alligators roat, | 
There isn't such a thing as an alligator whc 


#49 Con't ` 


"Cause all the alligators are too sore 


As we revel in the joys of بەس‎ 


Oh, the elephant isa etary. bloke 


Pi i 


Who seldom ever gets a 50እ6,-- - 
But when he does, he lets 1t soak 


As he revels in the joys of some 


Oh, the ostrich is a funny old dick 
It isn't very often that he dips his wick 


But when he does he dips it quick' 


As we revel in the joys of copulation, 
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